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PREFACE. 



The special purpose of the Primer and the first two Readers in 
this series is to put the child, within a year and a half from his 
entrance into school, into possession of a complete key to English 
Reading ; so that, should his schooling then cease, his ability to read 
would nevertheless " grow with his growth and strengthen with his 
strength." 

The method here introduced is a combination of the word (or 
sentence) method and the phonetic method. It differs in many 
essential respects from any before presented, the differences being 
based upon principles not hitherto clearly understood, or, at any rate, 
not properly recognized. 

The books provide material for part of the work, and indicate, 
therefore, but part of the method. The rest, both work and method, 
must be sought in the Manual^ without a careful perusal of which 
no one should attempt to use the books. The study of the Manual^ 
though* so important a matter, will not be found difficult, since the 
directions are comparatively few, are logically grouped, and are 
clearly and simply expressed. 

Those who would have success in the use of the books should 
follow these directions implicitly during the first year. They will 
then know the method, and understand the underlying principles, 
well enough to be safe in making such deviations from the beaten 
track as may seem to them good. 

The method embodied in the series is an outgrowth of the author's 
study, observation, and experimentation in the public schools of 
Brooklyn. 



TO THE TEACHER. 



It is absolutely useless to put children into this book unless 

1. They know all the sight-words and phonograms presented in 
the Primer, —and 

2. Are skillful enough in "the blend'* to determine readily any 
word made up of not more than three or four of said phonograms. 

If, therefore, your pupils have been imperfectly prepared for this 
book in the grade below, — or, if having been well prepared, they 
have had a long vacation between that grade and yours, — your first 
care must be to review and perfect the work of that grade, whatever 
tinie it may require. 

If they have not been prepared at all, i,e. have not been taught 
by the Rational Method, you must, of course, prepare them ab initio. 
No matter what their grade may be, the best of all ways to do this 
is to put them through the Primer in strict accordance with the 
directions given in the Manual for the first half-year's work, except 
that instead of beginning with the blackboard and learning all the 
words in Part I. in advance, they should begin with the book itself, 
and learn the new words as they become necessary. 

At the beginning of a term, though the scholars from the graile 
below coiue to you well prepared, you will probably receive a number 
of new scholars who know nothing of this method. Meet the diffi- 
culty involved in this circumstance, thus : — 

During the first month of the term, teach the new scholars, by 
means of special drills, all the words and phonograms found in the 
following (Primer) lists. Let them also, of course, participate in 
the regular reading of the class, but do not expect their reading 
during this month to be good. From the beginning of the second 
month, the class should be able to work as a unit. 

The Primer Vocabulary. 

Words, 

A, again, all, am, an, and, any, apple, are, as, at, ate, — be, big, 

bird, boy, bread, by, — can, come, cow, — dear, did, do, does, down, 

drink, — eat, end, ever, — fly, for, Frank, full, — get, give, go, goes, 
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good, — has, have, he, hear, her, here, him, his, how, — I, if, in, is, 
it, — Jack, — kind, — let, like, little, look, — make, may, me, milk, 
much, my, — no, not, now, — of, oh, old, on, one, or, other, our, out, 
over, — pail, play, pretty, — run, — see, shall, she, sing, some, sugar, 
sweet, — take, tell, that, the, them, then, there, they, thing, think, 
this, to, too, — under, up, us, — walk, want, water, way, we, well, 
what, where, will, wing, with, — yes, you, your. 

Phonograms, 
a, ail, ails, — 5, — f, — I, — ight, ights, ill, ills, ing, ings, — k, — 

1, — m, — n, — 6, — r, — s, §, — t, — y. 

(These phonograms should be taught or reviewed in the order in 
which they are presented in the Manual, and not in the alphabeti- 
cal or reference order in which they are given above.) 

Never have any lesson read by your scholars until you have 
specially prepared them for it in accordance with the following direc- 
tions : — 

1. Select from the lesson all the phonetic (marked) words. 

2. Write or print these words on the blackboard, marked as in 
the book, and have them read by the scholars a number of times. 
Your experience will soon teach you how much repetition is neces- 
sary. 3. In the main, give the harder words to the bright scholars 
and the easier ones to the dull scholars. If you would not have the 
dull remain dull, give them plenty of work (always easy) to do. 

This exercise will constitute at once a preparation for the lesson 
and the " blend-drill '* for the day. 

A day or two before reaching a lesson that introduces a new 
phonogram, teach said new phonogram, and practice your scholars 
in its use by having them read (from the blackboard) a number 
of words taken from the Manual list over which said phonogram 
appears. Do not teach any new phonogram more than a day or two 
in advance of the lesson in which it is first presented. 

Finally, — Do not attempt the use of this or any other book of this 
series until you have thoroughly digested the instructions given in 
the Manual, pp. 5-13. 
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SIGHT AND PHONETIC READINa COMBINED. 



WHERE IS SAM? 




er 



ers 



horse 



than 



I want my supper. Where is Sam? 

I am Sam's horse. S am is my o^ner. 

Where can he be ? Sam ! S am ! 

He does not answer. What has become of 
him? That is mor^ than I can tell. 

What can be the mat fer ? Sam }^no^§ I am a 
good horse. 



10 ADDITIONAL FIRST READER. 

I do m any things for him. He must give me 
whatever I want. 

I want some o^ts. I have some water. 

Get my o^ts for me now, Sam. Lat er will not 
do as well. I want them now. 

dear! Are you going to forget me? Be 
kinder than that. 

Think of your old horse. Am I not a good 
frj'end to you? 

1 take you wher ever you want to go, I run for 
mil^s, if you like. 

I do as you sa^ all the way. Can any horse do 
mor^ than that ? 

You have to have your supf^er. Do you not ? 
Can you go with out your bread and milk ? 

I can not go with out my o^ts. 

A horse must eat as well as you. I eat mor^ 
than you do. 

dear ! How late it is ! I }tno^ S am is out. 
I want my supfier now. I want it mor^ than 
ever. 
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day 



put 



Put 



You see what is the mat fer with us. We ate 
all S am put here. Now we have no supfier. 

S am ! S am ! What are you think ing of ? 
See, the day is go ing. By and by it will be night 

Sam, where are you ? 
Do you see the day- 
light going? 

Your horse, too, 
wants his supfier. 

What can be the 
mat ter ? 

You }^no^ what we want. Put some sour 
milk into this. 

Give us some old bread. Have you any 
be^ns? You might put them here. We like 
be^ts, too. Anything will do. 

We want supfier of some kind. Do put 
something befor^ us. 

You want us fatjfer than this. Do you not? 
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Sam, come to us. 

Here we are, where you put us. 

We can not get out. 

Are you not 
coming to us 
again to-day ? 

How can we 
do with out our 
supfier ? 

dear ! We like 
supfier as well 
as you do. 

Shall we have 
no supfier to- 
day? 

It is getjting later and later. 

Is Sam ever coming? 

We^ ! We^ ! We^ ! 

See if we can make him hear. 

Again, now, with all our m ight 

We^ ! We^ ! We0 ! 




WHERE IS SAM? 
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Is S am with- 
in ? We are 
look ing for liim. 
He is our 
o^^n er. He 

gives us our 
suj){ier. Corn 
is what w^e like. 
Sam, we want 
our corn to eat Where are you? Come out 
with some of your good corn. Put it down 
where we can get it. Think of us. 

If you are kind, you will come. You will give 
us our corn. We are not big eaters. 

Sam, are you coming? We have no corn at 
all, Sam. We have not a mit^. Do come out. 

You do not want us to be le^n. We want 
corn to fatjt^n us. Corn will make us fat. We 
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have heard you sa/ so. Let us get as ne^r as 
we can. Then we shall be heard. Can we get 
nearer than this? 

We do not think we can. Some thing is in the 
way. We must have that corn to-day. 

Maybe S am is out on his horse. 

No, for the horse is here. The horse, too, 
wants his supfier. I heard him sa/ so. 

I think Sam is right in there. It seems to me 
I heard him. I heard something in there. I 
have good ejirs. There ! I heard it again. 




WHERE SAM IS. 




o 



ck 



To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 6. 

Well, well! Here is Sam! Here he is in 
the corner. He is in a rocker. 

Look at him. Oh, hear him snor^I That 
is what they heard out there. 

Come, Sam! Yon must not sit here all day. 
There is too much for you to do. The day l ight 



18 go ing now. 
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Your horse wants you. He thinks you are 
not kind to him. Did you not lock him in? 
You do not go ne^r him. You might be 
kinder than that 

Do get up, Sam. Do rls^. Get up out of 
that rocker. Come! 

He does not hear anything we sa/. 

He thinks he is at se^. He thinks the 
waters are rock ing him. He thinks he is go ing 
mil^s and mll^s. 

Now he thinks he comes to land. He comes 
to some mos^. How soft it is ! Birds seem to 
s ing over him. 

Sam! You are here in a rScker. You 
are here in this corner. Come, come ! Get up ! 

Come out and get some o^ts. Of;fer them 
to your good old horse. Then put some water 
befor^ him. 

Let us make Sam hear. ^nSck! |tn6ck 
again and again. 

Oh, here he comes! Here comes S am . 



OTTO AS ERRAND BOY^ 





This boy ^s Otfo. 
One day his m other 
said, ''Otfo, come here. 
I want to send you 
somewliere. Go and 
^■^ get me a can of corn. 

Get me a lo^f of bread, too. Now run ! " 
Otfo heard her. 
Off he I'an to get the things. 
Did he me^t any one on tlie way ? 
Yes, Le^ and his go^t. They were by the o^k. 
Le^ said, *'How do you do, Otjl^o? Were you 
coming to see me?" 

''No," said Otjl^o, '* Fm going somewhere for 
mother. " 

" Get in with me if you like. My go^t will 
take you there," said Le^. 
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^^That will be fin^/' said Otjto. 

''How do you like this go^t? It is min^/' 
said Le^. ''Is it not a fat one? It eats any- 
thing I give it. 

" M other thinks it is safer than a horse. 
I think it's as good as a horse. See how it can 
run ! " 




L*.«*.«>».<H'AUt -•••.. 



" Here we are," said Otjfo. " I must get out 
now. Put me off here, Le^." 

"Is this where you are to go? Well, good- 
by. We were not slo^^, were we?" 

" Good-by, Le^," said Otjfo. "You were kind 
to take me with you." 



OTTO AS ERRAND BOY. 
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Well, little boy ! 
What do you want 
to-day ? Does your 
m other want some- 
thing? What did she 
s end you for? 

dear ! I can not 

think what it was. 

What was it mother 

said? What was it? How could I forget it? 

Could she have said be^f? No, it was not 

be^f. Could she have said milk? No, I have 

no pail. 

Could she have said an apple ? No, there was 
mor^ to get than that. There were several things, 
I think. 

What kind of things were they ? Did she say 
be^ns ? It seems to me she did. No, I think not. 
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dear ! I can not think now. V\} have to 
come again. V\} be in again later. 

Well, btfo, where are the things? 

m other ! Wliat did you s end me for ? What 
was it ? I could not think. I did as well as I 
could. 

OtjTo! Fi^, fi^! I said this: *' A can of 
corn and a lo^f of bread." What must I do now? 
Y^rit^ things down for you ? 

No, mother. Do not ^lit^ them 
down. I will not forget again. 

Well, get them if you can, then. 
I want them for sup^ier. 

See Otjt'o run. No go^t for 
him now. What does he sa/ 
over and over? A can of 
corn and a lo^f of bread ! 

A lo^f of bread and a can of corn ! Corn and 
bread! Bread and corn! Corn, corn, corn! 
Bread, bread, bread I He will not for get again. 






WlNThK 


SPORT. 


^ 




^^m 




} 





ice 



wind 



Look at the lak^. No water is to be seen. It 
is all ice. Could any thing be fin er ! 

All the boys are out on the ice. What a big 
lak^! The other end is a mll^ 6f^. 

The boys are go ing like the wind. Do you see 
how they go ? They do not walk on the ice. 

21 
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They can not run on the ice. Look at the fe^t 
of the boys. Do you see what they have on ? 

Oh ! They seem to fly over the ice. They go 
as if on wings. They must like it. 

How m any are there on the ice? I can see 
nin^. Is the ice saf^ for so m any ? 

Oh, yes! This ice is not we^k. It is not frail. 
This is good saf^ ice. 

Were you ever out on the ice? Could you 
go like the wind, too ? Was it like fly ing ? 

Look at Ray. He n ever was on the ice be for^. 
How slo^ he is ! He could not be slo^ er. See, 
he falls ! Oh, he faUs again ! He can not go like 
the wind. Can he? By and by, Ra/, you will 
l^no^ how. What is the matjUer with Otfo ? Is 
he go ing in now ? 

Yes, he doesn't like the wind. He wants to 
be by the fir^. He said so to me. 

Good-by, Otto. Qo in out of the wind. Do 
what ever you like. The others will come lat er. 
They will want supfier then. 



BY THE FIRESIDE. 
Final p 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual; also 
Phonetic List No. 7. 

^'Wliat makes you come in now, Otjio?'' said 
An|4. ''The others are out on the ice." 

'' The wind was too much for me. The wind 
is like ice to-day/' said Otfo. 

''Come in, then," said An|i. "Come in out 
of the wind. 

" Otjl^o ! are you we^p ing ? What ails you ? 
Did you fall on the ice?" 

" I am not we^p ing, An|i. The wind makes 
my ^y^s water. 

" Oh, the he^t of the flr^ is good ! You were 
kind to let me come in. What are you do ing, 
Ahj/l? Are you sweeping?" 

" No, iiot swe^p ing, Otjfo. I am m6pj5ing. 
Do not get in my way. Sit here in the corner. 
Put your fe^t up. So. 

Z3 
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'' This is a mop. I have it to mop with. Here 
is my pail. I have so^p and water in it. This is 
the way I mop. I do not have to stoop down, 
you see.'^ 

What is that, sitjting on Otfo's i^ne^ ? 

Oh, I l^no^ ! Well, well ! How did she get 
up there? 

Did she le^p up? 

I did not see her le^p. 



BY THE FIRESIDE. 
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Did n't you see her le^p up there ? That is 
what she did. She will go to sle^p now. She 
does not like so^p and water. She will not walk 
in water. 

'' That corn bread looks good, An|i,'' said OtjCo. 
'*Did you make it? Ra/ said you could make 
any thing. I heard him sa^ so." 

''Yes, I did make it. It is for the boys. I 
will of^er . you some by and by. I have other 
things, too, that are good. You shall have them 
for supfier. 

''There! I hear the boys j^nocking. Go let 
them in. Then l ight the lamp. The day l ight 
is go ing. I must get supfier now." 




WHAT PUSS DID, 




but 



fruit 



The boys have eat^n the supfJer. What is 
there for me ? 

What a lot they ate ! There is but little here 
now. What has be come of all the meat ? They 
ate it all. 

There were be^ns, too. But they ate them all. 
How they ate! An|i put the corn bread beforj^ 
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them. That was the end of it. They ate all that, 
too. 

They were in the wind on the ice. They were 
out all day. So they ate all the meat. They ate 
all the be^ns. They ate all the corn bread. 




I fe^l like eat ing, too. Is there some rip^ fruit 
here? Yes, but I do not like fruit. I am not 
look ing for fruit. It is not fruit I want, but 
meat. 

What kind of meat did they have ? Did they 
have any be^f? They did, but they ate it all. 
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There is n't any for me. Did they have lam]z^ ? 
I think so. I think they ate mint, too. I want 
some. 

What is in that can? If it is milk, VIJ have 
some. The can is op^n. Let me snif^ at it. VI} 
le^p up to get it. Oh, oh ! Of^f goes the fruit ! 
Did I ]tn6ck it of^? I didn't me^n to. Well, 
let it go. It does not mat](!er. I do not like 
fruit anyway. 

What will An]i sa/? Is she coming? If she 
heard the fruit fall, she'lj! come. May be ' 



she didn't hear it. 

Any way, what could 
J do? I couldn't get 
the milk any other 
way. The fruit was 
right in my way. I 
didn't put it there. 

This milk is good, 
any how. What is 
finer than milk! 




HER PUNISHMENT. 



stay 



An]i ! How me^n to put me out ! I do not 
want to stay out liere. This stoop is all ice and 
sno^. 

What did you lock me out for ? For |(n6ck ing 
over the fruit? I nevei- did it beforj^. How 

was I to get any 
sup]/ier ? You 
did not give me 
any thing to eat. 
All I did was 
to lefip up. Now 
you make me 
stay out here. 

1 see a bird ! If I could get that bird now — ! 
It l ights on the sno^. Is it go ing to stay there ? 
It folds its wings. 

May be I can le^p upon it. Here I go ! 

dear ! It op^ns its wings. It heard me com- 
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ing. Of;f it tli^s. It will not stay. I have to 
stay down here. I have no wings. No bird for 
me to-night. An|i ! How could you put me 
out? How me^n to give me no sup|ier ! 

Must I stay out in the wind? How can you 
make me stay out so late? Shall I have to ro^m 
all n ight ? 

May be it will sno^. It fe^ls as if it may. 

May be you will want me to-n ight , Ani^. The 
rats may come if I stay out. Tliey may come 
again and again. 

Rats do not stay where I am. I am a good 
rat]l!er. I have good ^y0s. They stay op^n all 
n ight . 

Rats like sup]/ier, too. Shall they fatjf^n on 
your good things ? Tliey will if I stay out. 

Ani^, do you hear me? I can not |tnock. But 
you can hear me. An s^er me, Auj/l. Come, be 
kind er. 

Open and let me in. You do not like rats, 
but I do. 



RAY« ACCIDENT- 





What is the 
matjfer with your 
arm, Raf ? You 
have it in a 
sl ing . I^ your 
arm sor^ ? Is 
your hand sor^, 
too? 

No, not my 
hand. It is my arm that is sor^. It is sor^ 
right here. 

It must be sor^. There is a swelling here. 
What did you do to your arm, Ra/? Did you 
have a fall on the ice? 

Yes, and ice is not soft, you ]^no^. Didn't 
you see me fall on my arm? 

31 
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Frank was ne^r by. I put out my hand to 
him. '' Stay, Frank,'' I said. 

Frank put his hand on my sor^ arm. " Oh, 
oh ! " I said. '' Frank, do not put your hand 
there ! " 

You could have heard me way of^. I did not 
me^n to make a fus^. But my arm w^as so sor^. 
I didn't we^p. But I said, '*0h, oh!" again 
and again. 

How did you get up, Ra/ ? 

I put out my other hand to Frank. Then 
he coukl ra/s^ me up. He was as kind as 
he could be. 

Oh, but my arm is sor^ now ! I can not lift 
it at all. It has to be in this sl ing . 

Did your mother make that sling for your 
arm ? 

Yes. Isn't it a nice one? It is a silk one. 
It fe^ls soft to my arm. Wasn't mother kind 
to make it? She is ever and ever so kind to 
me. 



RAY'S ACCIDENT. 
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My arm is lam^ now. But it will he^L It 
will get well this we^k. Mother said so, and 
she l^no^s. 

Have some of my fruit, OtjI'o. Mother put it 
here for us. She must come and have some, 
too. VIJ get her to come befor0 she goes out. 

Now, we'lj play horse. Look out for my arm! 

Will you be the horse? You are the small er. 
you ]tno^. 

IMJ sit in this r5ck er. Here is a rop^ for lin^s. 

Now run, little horse. See me rock. This 
is fin^. Come, mother, with some o^ts for my 
horse. 




WHILE PUSS WAS AWAY. 




To TH K 1 'e A i: H E R. ^ SOii 

pamgi'aplia 2 and 3 im page 
13 of the Manual i also 
Phonetic LihI Nsi. 8, 

How good this 
in^ is! We ure 
liav iiig a treat 
What have you thei^e, my fr/end ? Pe^s or be^ns ? 

This is a p an of be^ns. Have some. 

What is on this pJatjKer here? 

Trip^, is it not ? I like tnp^. Oh, look ! Here 
is a pot of biitjfer. Can we get it op^n ? /Cn6ck 
it over. That's it. Try some of this m eat . 
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It is good fat be^f. I think An^ put it here. 

Here is fruit, too. Is it rip^ fruit? 

Yes, it is ripf^ fruit. But some of it is not 
good. That is the fruit that Auj/l heard fall . 

Did sbme one |^nock the fruit over? 

Yes, it was all over the flo0r. It is all the 
sani^ to us. We'ljf eat the fruit. 

Here comes old M other Rat. Come and have 
some pi^, mother. Take my arm. Fljf take you 
to the pi^. I l^no^ you'ljf ]^B,fs^ it. 

Here it is, — An^i' s apple pi^. I have a pjan 
to get at it. Let us get right on the plate. 
So. Now we are on top of the pi^. We can eat 
right in to it. 

We little rats have to stay down here. We 
eat on the flo0r. We get what other s spill. 
Say, you big rats up there! ^tnock down mor^ 
for us. 

M other Rat ! M other Rat, look ! Some one 
is peeping in. Do you see the ^y^s looking 
in? There at the pan^. 
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Yes, I see, but we are all saf^. No niat](!er 
if she does look at us. She can not get in. She 
can not spr ing at us. An]?! put her out. Let 
us take all we can. Now is our tim^. 

The little rats run 
all over the flo^r. 
M other Rat said they 
were saff^. They 
heard what she said. 
They have no fc^r. 

They are having 
a good tim^. Hear 
them. The fat one 
is sa/ing something. 

Come, let us play 
in a ring . Take 
hand s, so. Lift your to^s. Tos^ your t ails . 

What a fin^ tim^ we are having! 

But — oh! What do they hear? 

It must be An^i coming. The n ight is over. 

We hear the pat](!er of little fe^t. 




WHAT PUSS TOLD ANN- 




saw 



work 



So, An^, you did put me out ! 

Now you see. I told you so. Now see what 
the rats did. 

I could n't get in, but I saw them. I saw the 
rats at work. 

Where is your apple-pi^? I saw the rats eat 
it. 
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Look at your butjiier p6t. I saw it go over. 

Where is all your good bread? 

How you did work to make it ! I saw it eat^n 
by rats. 

They ate the be^ns that were in the pan. 
They ate all the st^ak. 

They ate the fruit, too. 

I saw it all. I saw it with pa^n. There 
was no supper for me. I could have eatj^n one 
of them. 

They saw the pail of milk. I saw one pok^ 
his nos^ in to it. How I did fe^l as I saw that ! 

I was out on the sUl. The rats saw me 
peeping in. 

They saw, but they ate right on. They saw 
I could not spr ing at them. 

They were fat befor^. Now they are fat]l!er 
than ever. 

Then T saw some play ing by the f ir^. There 
was • no fir^ where I was. The wind was like 
ice out there. I am stiijl now. 
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39 



An|i, you will not put me out again. It is 
not good for me. 

It makes work for you. 

You want a good i-atjlier here at ni gh t You 
want me in here. 

See all the work you have to do. 

You have your hand s full now. You have to 
make things n eat again. 

It is tiring work to swe^p. It will, tirf^ your 
arm s. 

What a 16t they ate! What a los^ of good 
things ! What a mus^ there is ! 

However, do not we^p over it. Te^rg will 
do no good. 

Rig^, An^i, and go to work. 




THE RATS AT HOME* 



Mr. 



home 




Here are the rats 
at home. They ate 
a good sup]/ier. You 
saw them eat ing 
sup]/ier, did you not ? 
They were out all 
n ight . It is day 
now. They have 
come home. Where is the rats' home ? 

It is down be lo^ the floj^r. It is out of our 
s ight . 

What are they do ing ? How do they spend 
the day-tim^ ? 

Mr. Rat sits by the lamp. There is no other 
light in his home. He has his pa per in his hand s. 

Does Mr. Rat ]^no^ w^hat is in it? He looks 
as if he does. 
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Mr. Rat ! What does your pa per say ? 

The little rats are playing horse. 

One is the horse. His nam^. is Tom. 

What kind of horse is he? 

Oh, a fin^ horse, a good horse ! He n ever 
tirj^s. His to^s are light He goes like the 
wind. The lin^s are of rop^. Rop^ is good to 
play horse with. It makes fin^ horse-lin^s. 

Where is the other end of the rop^? 

In the hand of the other little rat. 

See the we^ i-at. M other Rat has it in her 
arm s. It is smaller than the other g. 

See her rock it. See her pat it. It is not 
well. It has eat^n too much. Too much pij^ 
is not good for any one. 

What is An^ii do ing to-day ? Is she at home ? 

She is not at, home now. She is out getfmg 
moY^ fruit. She has to have flour, too. 

She has to get butjter. Then she must go 
home to work. She must make mor^ bread. 
She'ljf make mor^ pi^, too. But not for Mr. Rat. 



TOM RAT AT WORK* 



Who 



who 



Each 



each 



Little Tom Eat is not at play now. He is 
at work. He is doing his home-work. His 
slate is on his arm. 

He has home-work 
each day. Oh, how he 
is work ing ! What 
kind of work does he 
do? 

Who could do work 
like his? He has to 
get the an s^er to this : 
*' One tre^ and one tre^ 
are how m any tre^s ? " 

Who could an s^er this for him ? Oh, who 
could not? He does it in no tlm^. He puts 
it down on his slate. 

Now he has another answer to get: **Each 
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tre^ has foj/lr birds on it. How m any birds 
does that make?'' Who could do that? That 
is mor^ like work. 

Tom Rat wants to get his home-work right . He 
tri^s and tri^s. He is slower than he was be for0. 
He will do it if he can. By and by he gets the 
an s^er. It pa/s to try. His teacher will sa/ so. 

He has one mor^ an sy(^er to get. That will end 
his work for to-day. ** How many wings have all 
the birds? '' That is too much for little T6m. 

'*How many wings? How m any wings? I 
^tno^ how many wings each bird has. What can 
the answer to this be? " 

He tri^s again and again. He takes each 
answer to Mr. Rat. Mr. Rat looks at each. 
Each tlm0 it is not right . 

Still Tom works on. *'Let me see! So many 
wings to each bird. Then how m any wings in 
all?" 

Who ]/tnoy^s the answer? You are older than 
that little rat. Do you }tno^ ? 
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One tre^ and one tre^, 
How m any is that? 

I see, and you see, 
And so does T6m Rat. 

Fo0r birds in each tre^. 
How m any are they? 

I see, and you see, 
And T6m Rat can sa^^. 

Now, wings in each tre^, 
How many in all? 

I see, and you see, 
But T6m is too small. 



ADDITIONAL 
FIRST READER — PART 11. 



KEEPING STORE. 




cl 



cr 



See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also Phonetic List No. 9. 

What will you have to-day, in^'am ? Will you 
have a €om]zi ? 

Here is a pretty klt^ for sal^. 
Do you want a kitjf^n ? 
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No, I want a clo^k. 

Have you any clocks ? I eamf^ to get one. 

Yes, we ke^p all kind g. There are no fin er 
clocks than ours. 

How much is this eap^ ? What ? Oh, that is 
dear ! 

That is not dear, m^'am. Here is a satin frill, 
you see. What kind of eo^t do you want? Do 
you like big butjK^ns,? 

Have you a tan €odt ? One with a silk lin ing ? 

Here is one with a sat in lin ing. 

Will it ke^p out the eoM ? 

Yes, yes. Try it on and see how it fe^ls. 
Button it. 

How fin^ it looks ! 

Oh, it is too big. It does not fit me. I want 
one small er than this. 

Do not be crSs^. It is well to get a big eo^t. 
You may be iaifer some day, m^'am. 

How ever, I can pin a pleat in it. There, now. 
It could not be any t ight er than that. 



iCEEPINO STORE. 



49 



Well, then, FIJ take it. Will you send it 
right home for me? I want it to-day by one 
o'clock. 

All right m^'am. We'lJ s end it home. Do you 
want some mitjK^ns, too ? The day s are cold now. 
Without mittens your hand s will 
be like ice. They will a€|i^, I 
l^no^. 

The mit]l!^ns do not look cle^n. 

Not cle^n ? Oh,, yes ! I think 
they are cle^n. Look again and 
you will see they are. 

See the tap^. The tap^ goes with the mitjt^ns. 
One mitjU^n is at this end. The other mitjK^n is at 
that end. Each end of the tap^ has a mitjU^n. The 
mitjf^ns can not faU 6f;f, you see. 

Well, then, Vll have the mitjK^ns, too. FIJ go to 
skate some day. Then I shall want them. 

All right . Shall I send them home, too ? 

Yes, ple^s^. Good day. 

Good day. -Call again, m^'am. 




KATE^ BIRTHDAY GIFT* 

How old are you, 
Kate? 

I am nin^ to-day. 
Do you see what day 
it is? 

Do I look any 
taller? I fe^l so. 
Look at my hand. 

See what I have 
on. A pretty ring ! 

It is my o^n. It 
eam^ for me to-day. 
It was in this little eas^. You may op^n the eas^. 
Kate ! Did your m other give it to you ? 
Yes. Wasn't it kind of her? I told her it was, 
again and again. Mr. Cran^ sold the ring to her. 
Have you heard who will be here to-n ight ? 
All my little fr fcnd g are com ing here. M other 
told me I m ight have them. 
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I ^rot^ not^s to them all. 

I have an an s^er to each not0. All the 
an s^ers sa/ yes. 

We shall have a fin^ tlm^ playing. Then 
we'lj have ice-cre^m. I heard m other sa/ so. 
Do you like ice-cre^m? 

There will be fruit, too. We all like fruit. 
Ani^ is go ing to make a eak^. It is to be my 
eak^. 

There will be nin^ ^andl^s on it. I shall ke^p 
one for you. 

Kate, let me see that ring. Put out your 
hand. It seems a little big for you. Does it 

fit? 

Not now. But my hand will be bigger some 
day. Then the rin g will be tighter. 

Is it saf^ to ke^p it on now? It may fall 6f^. 

Oh, it will stay on. I will not let it fall 6f;f. 
I shall ke^p my ^y^ on it. 

Is that An^ ^ all ing me ? 

Yes, it is. She wants me, and I must go. 



HELPING ANN* 




had 



egg 



eggs 



Here I am, Anjii ! I heard you eall. What 
work can I do for you ? V\J do any thing I can. 
Shall I stay here? 

Yes, Kate. There are ma ny things you can do. 

Will you put some €0;il on the fir^? I want 
a good fir^ for the cak^. 
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Put on mor^ eo^l. Now pok^ the firf^. 

Where is the pok er, Auj/l ? I do not see it. 

There it is, over there. In the corner where 
I put it. 

Now, you may be^t the eggs. I want them 
for the eak0. 

Oh, I like to be^t eggs. I have had to do that 
be f or^. 

Here, Kate, put on my big apr^n. 

Ke^p it cle^n. I do not want egg on my 
apr^n. 

Are your hands cle^n? 

Yes, yes, my hands are cle^n. 

Look ! I have my r ing on. Did you ]^no^ I 
had a ring ? 

I never had one be forfS. Is n't it pretty ? You 
never had one like this, did you ? It is my o^n. 
It is too big, but I like it. 

No, I never had a ring. 

It is a pretty one. It looks well on your cle^n 
hand. 
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Now, get to work. Take fojAr eggs. Be^t 
them well for me. Do not spatji'er as you work. 
You must not get egg on my flo^/ir. 

An^, has the ice-^re^m come? 

Yes, it is out there. 

How are you ke^p ing it eold ? 

It is in a pail of ice. 

Will there be some for each of us ? 

Yes, there is a 16t of it. Who will be here 
to-n ight ? 

All my little frfends. You }tno^ who they are. 

Now the eggs are bejit^n. Shall I pojir 
them in? 

Yes, Kate. The eggs are for your cak^. 

What mor0 can I do, An|?l ? 

Put on your co^t and go for cand les. Get nln^ 
c and les. Get pretty ones. 

Here ! Take this to pa/ for them. They will 
not be mor0 than that. 

Oh, look at the cl6ck ! I have not much tim^. 
I must run. 



LOST. 



^ 



To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 
and 3 on page 18 of the Manual ; also Pho- 
netic List No. 10. 

What ails you, Kate ? 

What makes you cry so ? 

My ring ! Oh, my ring ! 
It eam^ 6ffl 

Where can it be ? 

Kate, come here. Do not 
act like that. 

Try to tell me where you 
had it. 

I had it here, Anji. I had it on my hand. 

You l^no^ I was beating the eggs. I had 
it then. 

I had it as I did my work. 

Then I put on my eSp and sSck. I had to go 
for the candles. 

Then I cam^ home again. 
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I had to take a nSp. Now I have no ring on 
my hand. 

Where can it be ? No one saw it go. No one 
heard it fall . 

We'lJ all look for it, Kate. 

Are your ^rSps on the 
rack? Let me get your 
sack. 

Maybe the ring is in 

here. You must have had 

your hand in here. The 

ring may have come 6f;f then. 

Ra/, what can you do for Kate? 

My arm is still in the sling, An^. I have 

but one arm to work w4th. Still, I will do what 

I can. 

Can the ring be down this crSck ? Who j^no^s ? 
What if the rats have it ! 
rij: rap on the flo^r. 

Mr. Rat, do you hear me tap ? Have you Kate's 
ring ? 
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There is no an s^er. He thinks I me^n to trap 
him. Anyl, what shall we do? 

We must give it np. Come here, Kate. Sit on 
my lap. Do not cry so. You will make your 
ffy^s ae|4^. 

Your little fr iend s are com ing, you ]^no^. You 
will have ice-cre^m, any way. You will have the 
eak^ and cand les, too. Come, Set like my big 
Kate again. 



BLINDMAN*S-BUFF. 

Look out for Otfo. Do not go too dos^ to him. 
Do not go ne^r his hands. 

He can not see, but he can fe^l. He will get 
you if he can. 

See, he has Frank by the arm. Now, can Otfo 
tell who it is ? 

Who is it, Otjto? Who s^ arm is that? Can 
you tell by fe^l ing who it is ? 

Fe01 his co^t. Do not pe^p. 

I |tno^ who it is. I heard him call out. It is 
ilMn. 

No, no. It is Frank. You will have to let 
him go. 

Try again, Ot]l!o. 

It seems to me I heard a Jtnock. 

Kate, Kate! I heard some one ^tnocking. Were 
you l^nock ing ? 

Not I. I heard it, too. Who can it be ? VIJ go 
and see who it is. 

68 



BLINDM AN' S-BUFF. 



59 



U Rosf^ ! How do you do ? I heard you were 



ill. 



May said you were go ing to stay home. 

I was ill. But I am all right now. I had to 




take a nSp. I did not want to stay home. So I 
eam^ l ate . 

That was right . 

Come in out of the wind. The wind is cold 
to-n ight . 

Let me put your ^raps on the rack. You 
are in tim^ to play with us. 

Look out now. Ot]l!o is it. 
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Give him a tap. 
Now, run. 

Oh, oh ! He has you. 
Now, Ot]to, who is it this tim^? 
It must be Kate. 

4^ ^ No, no. It is Ros^. 

!^^ ^fe Who said ^'Ros<^^^? 

Rosf^ is not here. She is 
at home, ill. 

Look, Ot/o. Take that 
thing off your ^y^s. See 
if it is not Ros^. 

Well, well I So it is. 
Come on, Oifb. You'lJ have to try again. 
Oh, no! I do not want to. This is too much 
like work. I can n ever tell the right one. 
Let us play ''o^ts, pe^g, be^ns.'^ 
Kate, what ails you? 

Ros^ I I can not forget my ring. Tou heard 
of the ring I had. Well, it is I6st. I fe^r I 
shall never see it again. 




THE BIRTHDAY CAKE* 



When 



when girl girls 



Girl 




Oh, how pretty the eak^ 
hwks! 

How the cajTrll^s l ight 
it up I 

The candl es are for Kate. 



When were you nin^, Kate? 
I am nin^ to-day. 
What a big girl you are ! 
Ros^, Avill you have a motjfo? 
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* What shall I do 
with it, AlJ^n? 

You can make it 
pop. I'll teach you 
how. Take it in 
your hand, so. 
Tighter! Ke^^p that 
end tight. When I 
take this end you 
Avill hear some thing. Now — Crack ! 
Oh, did you hear it p8p? 
Now see what is in it. A little rolj of pap er ! 
p^n it, Ros^. It is a pretty cSp. Put it on. 
Here comes An|i with a tra/. The ice-cre^m 
is on it. 

Frank, will you take this tra/ for me? 
Yes, An]i, give it to me. I'll hand the ice- 
cream to the girls. 

Have some, Kate? Have some, Ros^^? 
Will you have a plate of cre^m. May? Girls 
be for^ boys, you Jtno^. 
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Has each girl some ice-cre^m? Then, boys, 
we'lj have ours. 

Come, Kate, when will you eat your ice- 
cream? Your plate is on your lap. 

Try to forget your ring. Si^jAing will not do 
any good. 

See, the eand l^g are out now. When are we 
to have some eakjft ? Come, Kate, take the ]tnif^. 
It is tim^ for eak^. Each boy and girl wants 
some of it. -Cak^ is good with cre^m. 




FOUND* 
ic ick ip 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of Manual ; 
also Phonetic List No. 11. 

Will you have some €ak^? I want each one 
to have a slice. Girls, have you all you want? 

Boys, let me give you each a slice. Has each 
boy some ^ak^ on his plate ? Then I shall take 
a slice. It is my cakji, you }^no^. 

It is good. What kind is it, Kate? 

It is spice cak^. 

Did An|i make it? 

Yes, Ani^ and I did all the work. 

I be^t the eggs for it. I had my ring on 
then. dear ! Now I have no ring . 

Yes, but you still have your cak^. Eat some, 
Kate. 

Kate picks up her cak^. She op^ns her lips. 
She takes a little. She hears a little click. 
She fe^ls something in the cak^. It pricks her 
lip. She takes a h)ok at the cakt^. 
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What is that? Something is sticking in the 
eak^. 

What can it be ? Did anyone play a trick ? 
She looks again. She picks it out. 




My ring ! My ring ! It was in the cak^. See ! 

Oh, how did it get in to the cak^ ? 

I had it on when I be^t the eggs. It must have 
fallen into the eggs. 

Then An|i put the eggs in to the cak^. No one 
saw the ring slip in. 

Well, well, well ! 

How nice that Kate has her ring again ! 

Do not let it slip 6if again, little girl. 



KITE-MAKING* 




This boy is lljjtn Pratjl!. He is Mr. PratjK's 
little boy. 

This is his home. 

Who J^no^^s what he is work- 
ing at? 

He is mak ing a kit^. He is mak- 
ing it of y^rapjiing pa per. See him 
clip the pa per. 

Where did he get the sticks? 
Did he p ick them up? 
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Yes. Now see how he lays the sticks. Do 
not let them slip, Al/^n. Ti^ them t ight . 

Pat a tack in where they me^t. Now tap 
it. Then it will stay. 

See that string. He had to pa/ a nickel for 
that. Mr. Pratjl! let him have the nickel. 

Wasn't that a big price for it? 

Oh, no! It is good string. One wants good 
string for a kit^. One wants a lot, too; 

Now look at the kit^. It is a nice big one. 

Lift it up, Al/^n. Look at that tail. Do not 
trip over it. 

Will the kit^ fly now? 

Oh, yes ! I like to fly a big kit^. It is finff 
when the wind is good. I n ever get sick of it. 

Who could make a kit0 like that ? 

Tom could. 

Could a girl make a kit^ like that ? 

Yes, but what girl wants a kit^ ? 

Let the girls make €ak0. We boys will fly 
kit^s. 



MR. CXXX AND MR. KITE. 




Well, well!" said Mr. 
-eSck, "what is this? Is it 
a bird? 

" It has no wings, but it 
fli^s. It has a string to it. 
Where does it come from? 

"It seems to be paper. 
Maybe it is a paper bird. 
V\J speflk to it 

" Good-day, Mr. Pa per-bird. 
Where do yon come from? 
Were you ever here be- 
fore?" 
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'' Good-day, Mr. "€6ck. My nam^ is Mr. Kit^, 
not Mr. Bird. Be so kind as to eall me so. 

'' VIJ tell you where I come from. Do you 
see Mr. Pi'atjt's home down there?" 

^^ Which one is it?" 

*' It is that big one. It is bigger than any of 
the other s. Little AlJ^n down there is flying 
me. This string goes from me to his hand. 

''The wind is fin^ to-day. Oh ! Did you see 
me go up then? AlJ^n let out some string. 

" Now I am up over you. Oh, what a I6t I 
can see ! 

" Do you ever fly, Mr.-€6ck? " 

'* No, but I do not stay still, I, too, go with 
the wind. Sometimes I look one way, some- 
times another. I tell which way the wind is. 

" ' Which way does the wind come ? Which 
way does it go?' Pe^pl^ 6ff^n sa/ this. Then 
they look up at me." 

"Which way does the wind come from now? 
Can you tell me that, Mr. -€6ck?" 
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'' Yes, do you see that letjter E? I am looking 
that way to-day. By that you may J^no^ the 
wind is e^st. 

*' Where are you going, Mr. Kit^?" 

'' Good-by, Mr. -€62^. Al/^n is tak ing me 
down. I cannot stay now. 

*' When the wind is e^st, V\J call again.'^ 

THREE LITTLE KITTENS* 



im IS 



To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 12. 

Ahj/l has give n me this meat. It is for ke^p ing 
the rats out. Each night I ke^p them from An^^'s 
home. So she gives me meat each day. 

This is fin^ be^f . I'll make it in to a pl^. A 
pi^ for you and me, my kitjK^ns I 

How nice! 

M other , may we go out for a walk? 
. Yes, my little kiijf^ns. 
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I want some eggs. You may go and get 
them for me. 

May we put on our mit)l!^ns ? It is c old to-day. 




Yes, you may. But do not let them fall off. 
And do not let the eggs fall . 

Lis]t!^,n! This is what you must do. Ke^p 
upright, when you walk. Then your mrtjt^ns 
will stay on. And the eggs, too, will be saf^. 

Do not walk on all fo]lrs with mrtjU^ng on. If 
you do, they may come off. 
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We can stay up with 6^80, m other . We are no 
eomiqli^n kit)l!0n§. We can mim ic girls and boys. 
We will run no risk. Our mitjU^ns shall stay on. 
Good-by, m other , 

Good-by, kit)K0ns. Let me kis^ each one 
good-by. You look n ice when you walk up r ight 

Now to work. I must make no mis take. 

I take my little rolling-pin. I roll out the 
crust. It is soft now. By-and-by it will be 
crisp. 

Now I put the crust on. Now I trim it off. 
Which l^nif^ shall I trim it with ? This slim one 
will do it well. There, that was sim pl^. 

Then 111 crimp the rim . That will make the 
crust stay down. It will make the pl^ look pretty, 
too. 
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How finj^ we must look ! We ke^p up right all 
the tim^. Our mittens fit well, too. No one 
could take us for eomi/i^n kitjU^ns. No one could 
make a mistake like that. 

See me mimic a little girPs walk. How is 
that? 

Oh, oh ! How well you do it ! You look like 
Kate. 

Tot, what ails you? You are limping. 

This way of walking tlr^s me. I fe^l like 
fall ing. 

Fi^, fi^. Tot! Keep up as we do. Walk as 
you were told. Do not forget you have mitjf^ns 
on. Here, take an arm of each of us. We 
will ke^p you up. You are smaller than we 
are. 

Kitjf^ns, look out! Do you ]^no^ where you 
are? That is Rover's home. R over is in there. 
He does not like kitjf^ns. 
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The kitjf^ns do not l/Lno-^. They walk right by. 
R over sees them. He le^ps out at them. 
Oh, how they skij) and run. They forget to 
stay up right . They forget the mitjt^ns. They 




put down all fojir fe^t. Run, kit]l!^ns, run. R over 
is at your he^ls. 

Rover can go no nearer now. He is at the 
end of his rop^. He cannot get them. They 
are saf ji. 



THE SURPRISE. 



75 



But, see ! What has be come of the mitjt^ns ? 
They have all fallen off. 

There they are, r ight by E over . 

How cros^ he looks! Oh! How will they 
ever get the mitjK^ns? 

They will have to go home without them. 
What will M other flat sa/ to that ? 

Now the kit)l!^ns are home again. 

m other dear! 
We have lost our 
mitjK^ns. 

What, lost your 
mitjU^ns ! Then 
you shall have no 
pi^ ! 

This makes all 
the kitjK^ns cry. 
How they cry ! 

M other -Cat does not lisjK^n. This is all she 
has to sa/ : '' You have lost your mitjt^ns. No 
pi^ for you 1 '^ 




BRAVE TOT. 



found dog 



Our mitjK^ng are found ! We have found our 
mitjK^ns. But, oh ! they li^ right by Rover . 
When can we get them? 

The dog li^s still. Is he sle^p ing ? Look ! 
Are his ^y^s op^n ? No. He must be tak ing 
a nap. 

Can we not get our mitjK^ns now ? Who will 
try? Come, Tot, you cre^p up and get them. 

I fe^r the dog too much. His ^y^s may op^n. 
He mi^ kill me. You go. You are bigger 
than I am. 

No, you go, Tot. We'll stay here. You are 
slim. You have light fe^t. You can sly) by 
him. The dog will not hear you. 

Tot goes for the mit)K^ns. She goes clos^ up 
to the dog. Her tail gets big with fejir. Her 
e^rs are lying down. 
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See her reach out. She picks up the mitjK^ns. 
She runs off. The dog is sle^^ping still. 

Good for you, Tot! We saw you cre^p by 
the dog. 

Now let us go home. We'll take the mit)t!^ng 
to mother. She will not scold this tini^. 

m other dear! See here! See here! 

See ! We have found our inrtjt^m. 

What ! Found your mit)l!^ns ? 

You good little kitjf^ns ! 

Then you shall have some pi^. 

And so each kitjK^n had some pi^. I saw 
them all at home eating it. 

PIE AT LAST. 

w 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 13. 

Now the kittens are eating pi^ for supper. 
The mother s its at one end. Then come Tim 
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and Sim. They are twins. T6t site at the other 
end. She is not so old as they. 

Lisjl^^n to Tim. He is spe^k ing to the m other . 
He is telling how they found the mitjf^ns. 




*' There were onr mitjf^ns. We saw them 
ly ing clos^ to the dog. Tot had to go right 
up to him. 

'' S im and I were look ing on. We did not 
^no^ when the dog might wak^. But T6t was 
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wlsj^. She J^no^s how to go on tig-to^. The 
dog n ever wok^ at all. 

" We wor0 the mit)K^ns home/' 

'* See the mit)K0ns now,'' said the m other . 
*' There they are on the wall. I have put tape 
on them. That will ke^p them on." 

'' M other , may I have morf^ pi^? " said T6t. 

'' No, Tot. You may not have pi^ twice. Waj!t 
till some other day." 

** Now supj/ier is over. It is tlm^ to cle^r up. 

'' Give me my apr^n. I'll ti^ it on. 

*' Where is the so^p? Where can it be? Is 
the so^p lost? 

*'Here! I have found it. Here it is swim- 
i^iing in the water." 

'' dear! That will never do. So^p must not 
stay in water. Take it out, T6t. 

''Come now, Tim. Wip0 the plates. Scour 
this pail, Sim." 

The kitl^ns work with a will. In a little tim0, 
all is cle^n. Then they go to sle^p. 



WHO WAS IT? 




Well, Leo, have you 
ioiHid a frjfend? 

No, but I spy another 
dog in there. 

Do you }^no^ 
that dog, Leo? 

I never saw 
him befor^. I 
do not |tno^ where he comes from. How much 
that dog looks like me! 

I have a sp6t on each e^r. He has a sp6t on 
each e^r, too. Each of us is small. Each has 
a pretty t ail . No one can say which is which. 
He must be my twin. 

Whatever I do, that dog mimics me. 
When I run, that dog runs. When I waj't, 
the dog wa/ts, too. If I kick, the dog kicks. 
When I limp, so does the other dog. When I go, 
I see him snejik ing 6ff. 
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Mister Dog, st6p mbcking me. That is not 
good manners in any dog. 

The dog n ever an s^ers me. He ke^ps on 
mim ick ing me. Well, 
then, ril fight him. 

Oh, oh ! what did I 
run in to ? I had a 
rSp on the nos^. I 
did n't see any thing 
in the way. 

See, that dog is still 
mock ing me. 

ril go for him again. 

Oh, my nos^! my nos^! It has had a rSp 
twice. 

I will not fight that dog again. I am wiser 
than I was. I have found out some thing. 

I can n ever reach that dog in there. Some- 
thing ke^ps me from him. I can not see it, but 
it is there. 

You run at it, and you'll fe^l it. 




THE HUNT IN THE GRASS- 



grass 



new 



Winter is over. You can tell by looking at 
the grass-i)l6t. New grass is com ing up. How 
pretty it looks! 




The sky is de^r. The tre^g are wak ing. All 
things look new and pretty. 

The little girls are out on the gmss. They are 
look ing for a clover like this, ^^^f Have they 
found any? (^ 

No, but they have found other things. 

One girl found a little new le^f. It was a 
tender little thing. She did not hand l^ it much. 
It cam^ from a plant in the grass. 
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An other girl found a le^f like this. A Do you 
J^no^thislejtf? JL 

The little girls eall it s our grass. \^ They 
like the tast^ of it. I ^no^ the re^ s^n. It is 
sour like a pickl^. 

Oh, look here! This is something new. 
Little Nan found this. What 
are the little things on this <^;'Jl^f^f^^^ 
lejlf? 

One little girl said they were eggs. 

" Eggs ! " said an other. '' Can they be eggs? 
What little eggs! No bird could come from an 
egg like that. How can they be eggs? " 

''Lisjl'^n/' said Nan. ** Til tell you whos^ eggs 
they are. They are not birds' eggs. They are 
the eggs of a but]fer-fly.'' 

Little girls, you have not found your cl over . 
But ke^p on look ing in the grass. 

Other things are to be found. You may see 
m any new things. 

Try not to mis^ any of them. 



WHAT POLL CAN SAY. 




est 



less 



ness 



To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 14. 

This is Nell and this is her pet. He is her 
dearest friend. 

Pretty P611 ! What a fin^ felJo\f(^ he is ! 
What a pretty crest ! Can he spe^k ? 
Yes, he can sa/ what ever he hears. 
Nell t each 6s him. 
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His lessen to-day was a new one. It was to 
spelj' '' dog." 

Can he do it now ? 

T est him and see. 

P611, sp€lj '^dog.'' That's right . Good P611! 

What 6ls^ can he sa/ ? 

He l^no^s m any things to sa/. He can sa/, 
''Where do you come from?" ''What's the 
news?" "Ke^p 6ff the grass." 

She tells him what to say. P611 lis)K^ns. Then 
he answers like an 6ejio. 

Hear what he is saving now. " P611, put the 
k6t^l0 on. We'll all have tejl." That is one of 
his lat est sa/ ings. 

P611, you are right. It is tim^ for te^. 

You are the wis est bird I )|Lno^^. 

You'll get your sup}?^er. Nell n ever fails to get 
it for you. She tr eats you with kind ness. 

What does P611 like to eat ? 

Do you not |tno^? He is like other PSlls. 
He has a weakness for crackers. 



FEEDING HER PETS* 



would Would kittv Kitty 



Nell has an other pet now. She has a pretty 
little kitty. 

Kitty can frisk and play. P611 can speilk and 
sing. Nell does not ]^no^ which is the dear er. 

Which one would you like to have ? Which 
would you take if you could have one ? 

Here comes Xell with her hands full. What 
has she in her right hand ? 

It is a cup of milk. That is a crack er in her 
left hand. 

She has supjier for Poll and kitty. It is supfier 
tim^ now. Which one is the milk for? Which 
is to have the crScker? 

Nell sets down the milk. Now hear her call. 
"Here, kitty, kitty, kitty! Here, kitty, kitty, 
kitty!" 

Kitty comes fly ing. 
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She l^no^s what that call me^ns. 

See kitty iSp the milk. 

Poll, what makes you so rest less ? Would you 
like some supfier too ? 

What would you like? Would you like a 
picklfS? A lem^n? A slice of meat? 

N611 ^no^s what you like, Poll. Do not fret. 

N611 stgps this way. She hands P611 a n ice big 
crack er. Can he take it from her hand ? 

P611 would like to take 
it from her. He reach gs 
out with his be^k. He 
wants to tast^ the crack er 
now. 

N611 will not let him do 
that. She is teaching him 
mani^icrs. She makes him 
take it with his to^s. 

Now hear Nell pra/sfS him. '' Good Poll, you 
did that well. 

" Tou are a finj^ feljo^^ ! ' 










POOR POLL. 

Terminal d 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 15. < 

The little girl and her kitty went out. Poll 
sta/d. He was tij/fd to his s tand . Be sid^g, he had 
his supf^er to eat. 

What had he for supjier ? 

Toil 1/Lno^. The crSck er which N611 had give n 
him. 

He was pecking at his cracker. Oh ! oh! See 
what he did ! He let it fall to the flo^r. 

What madfS him let it go ? 

He did not me^n to. It seemed to slip fi'om 
him. 

He trij^d to get it again. He found he could 
not reach it. 

He ^y^d the crScker. There it was in pla^ 
s ight . He did want it so much. He felt sad. 
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Would no one come? If N611 eam^, she would 
pick it up. 

He sat and Imfi^n^A. 

Some thing rusjUl^d. Was it N611 com ing ? 

No. Some little mice were running over the 
flo0r. They were look ing for some thing to eat. 




They spi^d the crScker. Up they ran- They 
had found some thing which was good. 

When Poll saw them, he felt wild. There they 
were eat ing his crack er right be fOr^ his ^y^s. 



90 ADDITIONAL FIRST READER. 

Was a bird ever beforj^ so te^s^d? He tn^d 
to take the crack er from them. He le^nj^d down 
as \6y^ as he could. But he failed to reach it. 

What could he do ? He f e^r^d they would 
take it all. 

The mice were hav ing a good timji. 

The crack er was get)ting small er. 

Poll siiUd. 

The mice kept on eat ing. 

Poll told them to go. The mice did not lig^f^n. 

^'Ke^p off the gmss!'' he said. That did not 
make them go. 

Poll tnj^d to think. What could he say? 

He tn^d to re call all he had heard. 

Then some thing new cam^ in to his mind. He 
ra/s^d his be^k. He ^aUj/fd out as a girl would 
€all. **Here, kitty, kitty, kitty! Here, kitty, 
kitty, kitty!" 

No one cam^. He called again, as N611 would. 
He madj< his ton^s like hers. **Here, kitty, kitty, 
kitty!" 
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Kitty was way off, but she heard that. Did it 
me^n mor^ milk ? She €am0 fly ing. 

The mice saw kitty com ing. They fled from 




her. They left the crack er. How they ran! 

When Nell heard the call she cam^, too. 

She saw the crSck er on the flo^r. She found a 
new one for Poll. 

Poll did not let this crJick er slij). He ate all 
of it. 




JACX SPRATT'S LOG, 
Terminal d. 

To THE Teacher. — See 
paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 
13 of the Manual; also Pho- 
netic List No. 16. 

T am Mr. Spratf s 

new dog. I have a 

sad lifj^. I have no 

meat. Do you see 

this platjfer? It is 

licked de^n. 

At supfier-tiin^ it was full of meat. I said to 

my s6lf, '' Wa/t. Some of that will be left for you.'' 

Mr. Sjirat]!! and his wif^ sat down. He picked 

up a big Itnif^. He sliced the meat. Then he 

spok^ to his wifj^. 

'* Which kind do you want, my dear? Which 
would you like, fat or le^n? " 

** Which woukl you like, Jack?'' said his 
wifj^. *'Ke)^p whicliever you like for yourself." 
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**No, no, not for anything! '' cri^d Jack. 
'* You sa/ which you like.'' 

''Well/' said his wif^, ''I'll tell you. I n ever 
eat le^n." 

"Good ! " CTi^d Jack Spratji;. " I n ever eat fat." 

With that he reach ed for her plate. He 
he^p^d all the fat on it. 

Then he put all the le^n on his o\/n. 

They overlooked nie. I trl^^d to stop them. 
I went up to Mr. Spi'at]!!. I pokj^d my nos^ 
in to his hand. 

He was cros^ to me for that. I had to go and 
li^ down again. 

They ate the meat as if they like d it. And 
they ate it all. Then they wgnt off arm in arm. 

I was mad. I had mis^^d my supj/Jer. I 
le^p^d up where the plat]l!er was. I snif/^d at 
it. That was all I could do. There wasn't a 
thing left to eat. 

Wasn't it me^n? 

Would you treat a little dog so ? 



THE BUTTERCUP SISTERS. 

^ baby 

Here are some 
butter €ugs. How 
pretty they look 
in the grass! 

There is a new 
one out. It is a 
baby butter cup. 
It eam^ out to- 
day. 

0, you sweet little baby butter eup ! Where 
did you come from? You are not a day old. 

The baby has an older sister. Do you see 
her on the same stem ? She is a big butter eup. 
She is taller than the grass. 

She looks out over the grass. She can tell 
the new babv many thinQ:s. 

Sister, what is this on all sides of us? 
It is grass, baby dear. 
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Sister, what was that? Something mad^ me 
n6d. 

That was the wind, baby. It rSck^d us all. 
The grass s way ed, too. 

sister! What ^nock^d me to one sid^ 
then ? 

Do not mind that, baby. It was a to^d which 
le^pj/fd by. 

Sister, what was it that kis^^d me then? 

It was a little butterfly, baby dear. 

Sis tfir, I'd like to be big like you. Shall I be 
a baby forever? 

No, dear. When you are old er, you'll be big, 
too. 

Sister, it is n ice here in the grass. Shall I 
stay here all my liffS? 

Who l^no^s, baby? You may stay and rip^n 
into seed. You may be re^p^d with the gmss. 
I can not tell what will be come of you. May be 
some little girl will p ick you. So look as sweet 
as you can. 



FREiyS NEW HORSE, 
ed 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 17. 

Good day, Fi'ed. 
I hear you have 
a new horse. 

Yes, Estjier, I 
have. 

Where is he, 
Fred? 

Down in the 
f/eld. I ^am^ from there to get you. 

Are you rested now, Fred? Will you take me 
to see the new horse ? 

Yes, Estj/ler. Til take you now if you like. 
Have you any sugar with you? T have found 
that the horse likes sugar. He would take it 
from your hand. Would that frighten you ? 

Oh, no ! rd like it. I am no baby. I'll get 
some suQ;ar be fort^ we uo. 
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Have you fed the horse to-day, Fred ? 

Yes, I have. He ne^d ed some o^ts. I fed 
him some. 

He is eat ing grass now. I led him where the 
grass is fln^. 

Does he like to be petjTed, Fred? Would he 
let me pat him? 

Yes. He ran to me when T went there. He 
wa/t ed for me to pat him. I patjded him on the 
nos^. 

Then I eomji^d his man^. It was all matted 
and ^notjfed. It looks fin^ now. I like a horse 
with a pretty man^. 

I found a red apple in the f/eld. T of^er^d it to 
the horse. He reach ed for it with his lips. He 
ate it, €or^ and all. 

Fred! Did he eat skin and pits and all? 
Oh, fi0 ! You scold ed liim, Fred, did n't you? 

No, no. Tliat is the way any horse eats aj^ples. 
T patjfed him again. 

Well, well ! a liorse is not like us. Is he ? 



BABY BUTTERCUPS FRIGHT* 




This is the f^eld where Fred's horse is. 

Do you see the butji'ereup sisters? They ai^ 
here, too. 

Do they see the horse ? 

The big one sees him. 

The little one hears him. 

What is coming now, sister buttercup? 

baby! Dear little baby buttercup! What 
shall we do ! It is a horse eat ing gmss. 
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Well, we are not grass, sis ter. He would not 
eat but]Ker eups, would he ? 

I do not }^no^, baby dear. We are right in the 
grass. May be he likes butjfer €ups. 

Sister, which way is he com ing? 

baby ! He is com ing nejir er and ne^r er. 

Oh ! oh ! We shall be eatj/Sn up. What a sad 
end! 

No little girl will ever p ick me now. That 
wick ed horse will get me. 

Stoop down, baby, all you can. You look so 
sweet, dear baby. He may want to tast^ you. 

sis ter, I can not stoop. My st6m is too stifjf. 
Which way is the horse look ing ? 

This way, baby. 

baby, he is look ing at me ! What big ^y^s 
he has ! 

baby! His nos^ is in the grass right by us. 
Tou can hear the grass rustl^. 

sis ter ! Now I can stoop over. T am wilt ed 
with fe^r. 



FRED SAVES THE BUTTERCUPS* 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 18. 



Did the horse eat the butjfereups? 

He eam^ ne^r it. He was by them when Fred 
€am^. 

Fi'ed eam^ running. He le^pj^d over the fengfS. 
'' Here, Pi'ing^ ! '' he eaJl^d. 

The new horse was nain^d ''Vrmq^.^^ He heard 
his nam^. He ge^s^d eating grass. He looked 
up. He fag^d Fred. 

He saw Fred had a p/eg^ of sugar. Sugar is 
nlger than grass. Pring^ rag^d over to Fred to 
get the sugar. 

Where was Estjier all this tim^? She could 
not le^p over the feng^^. She had to get doAvn 
and ci'e^p. 

There was not mucli spag^ for her. She saAV 
a n ail in the feng^, too. She had lag^ on her 
wajfst. She did not want it torn. 
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She \af down as flat as she could. Then she 
crept in little by little. She had to go at a 
snail's pag^. 

Fred was petjKing his new horse. By and by 
Estjier cam^ up. 

'' What inad^ you so slo^? " said Fred. 

'' T could not le^p the feng^," said Estjier. 
*' You did not lift me over.'' 

'^ did not think of that/' said Fred. ^'For- 
give me, Estjier. T will, another tlm^. 

*' What can I do noAV to make up ? " 



ESTHER'S RIDE. 




See where Est|ier is seated now. 

How did she get up there ? 

Fred lift ed her. Do not let her fall, Fred. 

Do not raQ^ now, PrinQ^. A little girl is riding 
on you. 

Do you like it up there, Estjier ? 

See the smll^ on her f ag^. She is hav ing a 
fln^ lid^. PrinQ^ takes them all over the f^eld. 
They go from one end to the other. 

Fvmq^ j^no^s Est^ier is there. See him step 
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out with prid^. He trots well, and looks where 
he trends. 

Now it is tim^ to go home. They get off. 
'' Good-by, Prmg^/' they sa/. They cros;^ the 
feng^. Fred lifts the little girl over. 

What is that in your hand, Estjier ? 

Some butjKereups I picked. See, they are on 
one stem. One is a fin^ big one. One is a little 
baby butjtereup. The little one is some what 
wilt ed. 

I am go ing to put it in water. It will be as 
good as new then. 

Do butjier eups smelj sweet, Estjier ? 

No, but they tell if one likes butjier. 

Do you like hxitfer, Fred? I can tell by my 
butjKer eups. Lift up your f a§^. Ke^p still. Til 
find out. 

yes, Fred. You do like butjfer. 

Now try me. See if I like butjfer. Test me 
with the butjfer eups. Look out ! If you put 
them too clos^, they tickle. 



UTTLE TOM TUCKER, 
ii iin 

To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 19. 

What fun it is to cut out. I am etitjl'ing out a 




little boy. I am slo^ at it. I must not make a 
mis take. One can not un do a cut. 

My paper is stif^. It's good stuff to make a 
boy of. He will stand up well, 
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Now the new boy is all eiit out. 

Where is my pen? I'll make his ^yj^Ss with that. 
I'll put in a lin^ for his nose, too. 

Then Til make his lips. I'll give them a pretty 
piick er. 

There ! He looks as if he could sing. A lin^ 
down here will make his eo^t. 

I'll give him euffs, too. In each 
cuff I'll put a little stud. So ! 

How fln^ he looks ! 

What nam^ shall I give him? 
Shall it be Tom? 

Yes, — Tom Tucker! That is 
what I'll nam^ him. 

Now, I'll cut out a girl. She shall be a little 
wif^ for Tom. 

I'll make her as pretty as I can. I'll put a 
ruf^^ at her neck. 

She shall have some tucks in her wa/st, too. 

Here, Tom. I'll stand you up on the wind o^- 
siU, Right in the sun-li ght . 
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From there you can see your new wif^. 

Stay there un til she is madj^. 

Then she shall sit by you. 

The wind o^ is op^n. It is suini;^er-tim^. Tom 
is on the wind ow-sill. But he is not look ing 
out. 

Tom is looking at his new wif^. 

She is all madj^ now. The little girl Ijfts her 
up. 

Tom thinks her ever so pretty. He would like 
to go to her. 

He le^ns from the wind ow-sill. 

Oh ! oh ! There comes a sud^^n ptiff of wind ! 
Tom is little and light. He is mad^ of pa per, you 

^no^. 

The wind lifts him right up. He goes sail ing 
out of the windoW- 

The little girl sees him go. She tri^s to get 
him. 

It is too l ate . Tom is out of reach . . The wind 
was swift and sud^j^n. 



LITTLE TOM TUCKER. 



107 




Tom is YolJ^A over and over. Now he is up- 
sidj^-down. Now he is right-sld^-up. 

Up, up, up he s ails , out of s ight . 

The little wlf^ sees him go. She can not st6p 
him. Think how she must fe^l. 

She falls to the flodr. There she li^s in a faj'nt. 
See how pal^ she is ! 



WHAT BECAME OF TOM 




sh 



ish 



To THE Teacher. — See 
paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 
of Manual; also Phonetic List 
No. 20. 

Tom sailed out of 
the wind o^. Out 
into the sun shin ^. 
Up he went over the 
tre^s. He was shak- 
ing with fe^r. 
Then the wind ge^s^d. Tom was faU ing. He 
felt him self go ing dow^n. He shut his j^y^s. 

He land ed with a shock. He was on the lim]^ 
of a tre^. By good luck he was not kHl^d. 
But he w^as stunji^d for a tinij^. 

When he cam^ to him self, he heard this : 
'' Here is some thing in our tre^ ! '' 
''Did you ever see anything like it?'' 
''N ever ! '' 
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*'What is he mad^ of?" 

**His flesh looks like paper.'' 

'* He is good-look ing, is n't he ? See how well- 
shaped he is ! " 

At this Tom op^n^d his ^y^s. There were 
birds on all sid^s of him. How they looked at 
him ! 

He did not rel isli this. 

'* Who are you ? " they said. " Spejik. 
Answer us." 

For a tim^, Tom was too shy. But the birds 
seemed kind. So he to]d them his nam^. 

*'I am Tom Tucker," he said. ^^ A little girl 
€ut me out of i)a per. She mad^ a wif j^ for me, 
too. 

''Then this wind eam^ by. I went fly ing out 
of the windo^. 

'* I'll n ever see my little wif^ again." 

At this T6m shed a tc^r. It was a wej^ little 
te^r. It looked like a speck of pa per. 

" How sad ! " said all the birds. 
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Then said one, •*Tou come home with me. I 
have a n est and fottr little ones. They often wish 
for a play thing. They will play with you. Would 
you like to come?'' 

•'If you please," said Tom. "I was wishing 
you would take me.'' 

The binl lifted Tom in her lieak. Off they 
went like a shot. Tom felt the wind mshing by. 

The nest was reach eil. The m other biitl 
showeil him to the little ones. Tom felt shyer 
than ever. 

'•Look at me, now, little binls," siiid the 
mother. •• It is time to take vour sinirinsj less<in. 
Each one must sing to me. Then I will get you 
yoiur supper." 

The mother listened. Each bird did as well 
as he ci>uld. 

" Cnxxl I You did well." s;\id the m other , ** I 
am pleaseil with you. Tou shall have a n ice 
supper for that. Fll get each of you a good fat 
beetle. 
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" But here is some one who did not sing. All 
in this n est have to sing. Come, T6m Tucker. 
Sing for your supper. ^^ 

'' What shall I sing for ? '' said T6m. *' I n ever 
eat be^tl^s.'^ 

'' Nice bread and butjter, Tom," said the bird. 




"You would like that, would n^t you? I l^no^ 
where I can get some. 

" Some girls had a pic nic by this tre^. They 
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sat in its shad^ to eat. They let some bread fall 
on the grass. 

''I saw a big p/eg^. How much do you eat? 
A crum]2i a day? Then that would ke^p you 
all sumi/ier.'' 

Then Tom tri^d to sing. It was some thing new 
for him to do. He had to be sho^n how. But 
he found he could do it. 

You |tno^ his lips had a pretty puck er. They 
were mad^ a little o pj^n. His ton^s were sweet 
and soft. His singing was like paper rustl ing . 

When he fin ishj^d, the birds all clapfi^d. '' You 
sing like a bird/' they said. *'A11 you needed 
was sho vising.'' 

Then off went the m other bird. She had to 
get supfier for all. 
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To THE Teacher. — See paragraphs 2 and 3 on page 13 of the Manual ; also 
Phonetic List No. 21. 

Good ev^n ing, T6m Tuck er. Tou have the 
n est all to your self. Where are your friends, 
the birds? 

There are no birds here now. All fiv^ have 
left me. Fv^ no one to play with. 

Sumijfier is over. The le^vj^s are fall ing. 
When sumijfier goes, the birds go too. So now I 
stay here by my self. 

The birds left a p|e§^ of bread for me. It is 
here in the nest. I eat a crum]/^ a day. 

It is pretty stal^ now. I have to work to get 
my crumji. I j^nock it off with my fist. 

What shall I do when it becomes staler? 
How shall I cut it with out any |^nif^ ? There 
are no j^niv^s in this tre^. 

Any way, I do not wish to eat. I am too lone- 
some. I have no friends. I have n't ev^n a wif^. 
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M6n have to have wivjzSg. They crav^ friend- 
ship. Ev^n a paper man wants some one. 

The birds were kind. They did all they could 
be for^ they left. They tn^d to get my wif ji^ for 
me. 

I told them where the wind o^ was. But when- 
ever they went there it was shiit. They could get 
no new s of her. 

They had plan^^d a little wedding for us. 
They were going to invit^ all the birds. This 
n est would have mad^ us a home. 

They plan^^d in va/n. There can not be a wed- 
^ing with out any wif^. 

Tom he^v^s a si^M. How sad his I6t! 

Oh, see ! it is go ing to ra|n. What will be- 
come of Tom? No bird's wings are over him 
now. 

He does not wish to sav^ him s6lf. 

The ra/n poj/irs down. It comes on his vest 
and sle^vfSs. It falls all over him. It so^ks in to 
him. 
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His i)retty lin^g vanish. His pretty ghapj^ 
le^veg him. 

Where is the little paper boy? Where is Tom 
Tucker? 

There is no paper boy. 

Tom Tucker is no mor^. 



marry 



Little T8m Tuck er 
Sings for his supj^er. 

What shall he eat ? 

Some n ice bread and but)fer. 

How shall he -eut it 
Without any Yniifi^ 

How can he marry 
With out any wifji(? 



-.-.S?^^ 







THE PANSY FAMILY. 



1 f ly 



garden 



**See my little family. Is it not a merry 
one? I am the mother pansy. You will find 
me in the middl^. 

'*We liv^ in the gity, in Jack's garden. In 
the Sjiring Jack planted see d in his garden. 
We cam^ up from that seed. 

** Now we liv^ in the s un shin^. 
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**Here comes Jack's pujjpy! He is friendly, 
but he sometimes comes too ne^r. However, 
we must try not to be timid. 

**Look out, baby! The puppy nearly stepped 
on you then.'' 

*'I'm as still as I can be, mother dear. But 
I like the puppy. He is only a baby, too. He 
has a funny tail, has n't he ? " 

**Yes, and he is very activ^. He may stnk^ 
you with his funny tail." 

''Jack must be coming, mother. The puppy 
is pricking up his e^rs. He he^rs Jack." 

*'Yes, there is Jack coming into the garden. 
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Now, ever y one sit up. Look as pretty as you 
can for him. Some day he will p ick some of 
yon. Then he will carry you to his mother. 

*'Here we are, Jack, in your garden. Come, 
pick all my little family. Pick me, too. We 
want you to cSrry us in with you. We want 
to be carried to your mother. 

'' Be very still, little ones. Jack will not pick 
us, but he will take us. See what he has to 
put us in. 

"I think he me^ns to have us all.'' 

**0 mother! he can easily let us fall . I 
think likely he will. Then the puppy will 
stSp on us.'' 

*' No, no, baby. Jack l^no^s what he is 
doing. He will have us nicely plag^d right 
away. 

** There, now we are newly planted. Here 
we all go with Jack. The puppy is com ing, 
too. What will Jack do with us?" 



WHERE THE PANSIES WENT. 
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crown 



head 



'* Mother, what day is this?" 

'^ Fri day, Jill. You J^no^^ we did the sweep- 
ing to-day." 

'' Yes, that's so, and will Jack be here to- 
morro^? " 

''I think he may come to-day." 
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*'Well, I must have this crown madj^ befor^ 
he gets here.'' 

*'Wh()s^ crown is it, Jill? Is it for Jack's 
head or for yours?'' 

*'Not for my head, mother, nor for Jack's." 

**For whosf^, then?" 

**This crown is for Amy's little head. When 
she has it on. Jack and I must }^ne^l beforj^ 
her." 

'*Well, well! Then Amy is not your baby 
any inor^. But I fe^r that Jack will not like 
to play with Amy. He will want to go out 
with your pony." 

'*He can easily do that. We will go out 
with the pony and take Amy with us. She 
can rld^ with me. Here, pet, let me try the 
crown on your head. 

''There, mother, doesn't she look fln^ with 
the crown on her head ? " 

'* Yes, Jill, she does. Now run and water 
your lilies. You |^no^ Jack will have with 
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him some of the panging he ra^g^d. Your lili^g 
must look as well as his panging do/' 

**Yes, mother, but may I not make Am^ a 
clo^k befor^ I go? She must have one.'' 

** No, dear, when mother speaks you must 
mind right away. Here is your watering can. 
Kun out now and water your lili^g." 

" Mother ! Mother ! See ! Jack has come. 
**I had watered my lilies and fed my pony. 
As I was going in again Jack eallfSd me. 
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*'He thinks my llllfSg are fin^ ones. Aren't 
his pansi^s sweet?'' 

" Yes, Jill, the panslfis and lilies are as pretty 
as can be. And it seemg good to have Jack 
here." 

HOW JACK BROKE HIS CROWN. 



hill broke 



'*The pansi^s are for you, Jill. Where shall 
I plant them?" \ 

'* Put them here be sid0 my lilies, Jack." \ 

*a will, Jill. What pretty lilies they are! 
Oh! I broke off one of the little pausing then." 

** N ever mind. Jack, we'll take it in to Amy. 
Amy was my baby, you |^no^. But now she 
has a crown on her head." 

'*So Amy has a crown on her head, has she? 
What of that? So have you and so have I." 

**Tou are teasing me. Jack. What do you 
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me^n? We have no crowns on our heads/' 

*' Have n't we? Put your hand on the t6p of 
your head, Jill, and fefSl.'' 

**I have. There is no crown on my head." 

**Tes, there is. The t6p of your head is 
called the crown.'' 

'* Jack ! What a funny boy you are. When 
we go in we'll tell mother she has a crown. 
That will be sport. Now let's go all over the 
garden. Is your garden as big as this, Jack?" 

'' No, min^ is not v6ry big. I liv^ in the gity, 
you }tno^. By the way, Jill, do you still get 
water from the spring on the hill ? " 

'•Oh, yes! The spring on the hill has the 
finest water to be found. But I broke my 
pretty cup when I went up the hill yesterday." 

*'How did you do that, Jill?" 

**I was working in the garden, and f6lt v6ry 
tir^d. I wanted a drink, too. So I went to 
the spring to get it. The hill is stej^p, you 
}^no^. I fgll and broke my cup." 
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** There, Jill, our gardening is finished. Let's 
go up the hill and get a pail of water.'' 
''All right, Jack. I'll get the pail.'' 
''No, Jill, I'll get it. My mother thinks it is 
right for boys to wa/t on girls. I think so, too. 
You stay here. I'll run in for the pail." 

"That's a fin^ big one. Jack. Mother will be 
ple^sfSd to have that filled." 

" Now we'r^ off. Take my hand. I can easily 
eSrry the pail in the other hand." 

Jack and Jill 

hill, 

water, 
n 
ci'own. 
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Some pe^pl^ sa/ Jill fell, too. Our Jill 
didn't. She only tri^pfSd. She ran to get 
mother, but Jack picked himself up. Then 
they led him slowly in, and mad^ a pojiltig^ 
for his head. 



JACK'S LETTER. 



bowl 



three 



"Jack cannot play with the pony to-day, 
Amy. His head aefi^s. Maybe, by and by, he 
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will play with us. Now he is reading the 
letter his mother s6nt him. 

**Do you }tno^ who you are now, Amy? 
You are the wif^ of Old King-Gol^. You have 
on his crown. He was put in prison three days 
ago. Now you must take his plag^. 

**Do you not ^no^ who he was? Well, Til 
tell you: — 

Old King ^ol^ 
Was a merry old so^l, 
And a merry old so^l was he. 
He eall^d for his pip^, 
And he eaU^d for his bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 

'' One day, one of his fiddlers broke the bowl. 
It was a very pretty bowl, and the old k ing was 
cross. He cut oflf the fiddler's head. So the 
k ing was put in prison three days ago.'' 

'' Come, Jill, st6p your play, and lisjfj^n to 
mother's letter. 
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Dear Jack: 

I am v6ry s6vTf you are ill. I am coming to 
see you on We^nfSgday. I cannot le^v^ home 
until then, as Anjl is away now. 

When I come, I shall have with me some- 
thing pretty for Jill. What do you think she 
would like? I s end you each a kiss. 

Your f6nd mother, 
CE^?) (Z/) Emily A. Simm^ng. 

^^What do you sa^ to that, Jill? What shall 
I tell mother you would like?'' 

'' Jack ! Do you think she would get a 
sad^l^ for my pony? Do you? Oh! do you?'' 

**Yes, I do. I'll ^rit^ to her to-day. But 
here comes your mother with my bowl of bread 
and milk. I have no morfS head-acji^ now, and 
I like the fun of staying here with you. Will 
you let me rid^ when you get the sad^l^?" 

**You shall rid^ and nd^ and rld^, you dear 
old Jack. That's three rld^s, isn't it?'' 



THE NEW SADDLE^ 



ch 



''It was good the sad^l^ reach ed us befor^ 
mother €am^. Wasn't it, Jill? She could not 
carry it, of cojirs^. Now she can see us try it. 
Is n't she a good mother, Jill ? " 

'* She's a dear mother. I n ever saw a sad^l^ 
as pretty as this is. Did the pony let you 
cajKch him e^gily?" 
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**He did not. I had to get your man to 
ea^ch him for me. I think the old chap must 
have run wild lately. You haven't had him 
out sing^ I €am^, anyway.'' 

'*Well, you see, Jack, I wanted to stay in 
with you." 

*'So you did, Jill. You'r^ a good girl. But 
get on now and try the sSd^l^. Shall I get you 
a swijKch?" 

'' Oh, no. Jack ! I n ever t^uch my pony with 
a swijKch." 

**Rid^ by the porch to let mother see you in 
the new sSd^l^." 

*a will. Then Fll go over the hill to the old 
cherry tre0. You must have a rld^, too, Jack." 

'* All right, Jill. When you have had one, Fll 
take one. But Til not go over the hill. I do 
not like that hill. V\\ ridfS down the ro^d." 

'' Was it nice. Jill ? What madj^ you go so 
slowly?" 
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''It was fin^, Jack, but the sid^ of the hill 
was muddy. We nearly fell at one tim^. Now 
you must ridf^.'' 

*' All right. Here I go ! -G^ch me if you 
can. Look, mother, look ! " 



** Now we have had three rid^s each. Jack. 
Let's go in to the kijfch^n and eat a sand wich. 
May we, mother? '' 

'' Yes, Jill. We each want one, too. There 
is che^s^ in a bowl in the closet. Take that. 
Che^s^ is good for sandwiches. Can you make 
some for us all ? You must make them now. 
Jack and his mother have to go at three o'clock.'' 
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Three o'clock cam^ befor^ they wanted it. 
Jack's mother had to see the hill where Jack 
broke his crown. She wanted to see the 
pansi^s and lilies, too. She liked Jill's garden 
v6ry much. 

But she fglt that the sweetest things in the 
garden were Jack and Jill. 



THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 



The Three Houses. 
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house houses 



Once upon a tlm^, there was an old mother 
pig. She had three little pigs. One was nam^d 
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Tom. One was nam^id Sp6t. And the other 
was namjifd We^. 

The old mother pig had to go away for a 
timjif. She wanted her little pigs to be saf0. 
So she said she would make a house for each 
one. 

She called the three little pigs to her. They 
eam^ at once. 

'' My dear little pigs," she said, '' I must le^v^ 
you for a tlmfS. I want each one of you to have 
his o^^n house. I want each one of you to like 
his o^n house. So you may t6ll me what kind 
you would like. 

''What kind of house do you want, T6m?'' 

''I want a paper house,'' said Tom at once. 

''A paper house is not saf^, my child. Any 
little thing m ight easily l^nock it over.'' 

''I want a paper house, or I do not want 
any." 

'' You are not a good little pig, but have your 
o^n way. I will give you a paper house. When 
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it faljg down on your head, you will be sorry. 

'' What kind of house do you want, Spot ? '' 

'*I want a framjif house. That cannot fall on 
my head," said Spot. ''And I want a little 
garden, too. May I have a garden?'' 

''Yes, you may have the fram^ house and the 
garden. 

"Now, We^, what kind of house do you 
want?'' 

"I want a ston^ house on a hill," cn^d WefS. 
" A ston^ house is the saf est. If it is on a 
hill, I can see every thing. When Tom's house 
is broke n down, he may come into min^. Will 
Spot let us play in his garden?" 

"Will you, Spot?" said Mother Pig. 

" Oh, yes ! mother," said Spot. " And will 
Wejif let us go up on her hill ? We want to 
look way off, too. We want to look for you." 

" Yes, yes ! " said the mother. " You must 
all be good to one another. Do not fight nor 
get into any mischief, I shall likely come 
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home when you are not looking for me. 

**But I must go to work at once. Run away 



now.'' 
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Tom's Fright 



hair wolf blow 



When Mother Pig had fmishj^d the houses, 
she w6nt a way. But be for^ go ing, she told her 
three little pigs of the wolf. **When he comes 
he will sa/: Little pig, little pig, let me come 
in. Tou must ans^rer: No, no, by the hair on 
my chinny-chin-chin. Do not let him in ev^n 
once. Do not bel|ev^ anything he tellg you." 

The three little pigs like d the houses v6ry 
much. Spot planted m any nice things in his 
garden. We^ felt very saf^ in her house, on the 
hill. Tom did fe^l a little timid in his paper 
house. But he wouldn't sa/ so to the others. 
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One day T5m was eating bread and milk 
from his bowl. Suddenly he heard a lut-tat-tat 
on the wind o^. 

He looked up. The pretty bowl fgll, and 
was broken into p^eges. Ever y hair on his 
head ro§0 stral^jit up, he was so fright^n^d. 
For there at the wind oA^ was the old wolf's 
hairy head. 

The wolf smiled wickedly. But he only said, 
** Little pig, little pig, let me come in.'' 

'* No, no, by the hair on my chinn^-chin-chin," 
said the little pig. 

^^Then I'll puff and I'll puflf, and I'll blow 
your house in." 
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So he piiff^d and he ptiffjid. The house was 
paper, you J^noy^, and he could blow it down 
at once. Down it f6ll, on t5p of Tom's head. 

Then the wolf tn^d to eSjfch Tom. But T6m 
picked him self up, and ran very swift ly to 
WefS's house. The woK chased him all the 
way. 

We^ saw T5m coming. She let him in at 
once. She did not want to see him eat^n by 
the wolf. Tom was shaking with fe^r. 

He said, '' sister, I am s6rry I did not 
lisjd^n to mother. My house did not fall on my 
head. But it is blown down, and I am home- 
less. I haven't ev^n a bowl to eat from. I 
broke min^ when the wolf €am«^. The wolf will 
^ajtcH me when I le^vj^f your house to-night." 

'' No, no, Tom,'' said dear little We^. '' You 
shall livj^f with me, in this house on the hill. 
The wolf can not blow this house down. Tou 
shall eat from my bowl. Tou shall sit by my 
side and look for mother." 
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''That I will," said T6in. ''You are a dear, 
good sister. But where did the wolf go? I 
do not see him any where.'' 

THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 



The Wolf Visits Spot 

The old wolf stayed out of sight for a tlm^. 
He bel/ev^d Tom would come out. Then he 
me^nt to spring at him. But T6m did not 
come. 

"Well, well, I do not ne^d T6m," said the 
wolf to him self. " I want a t end er pig. I do 
not think Tom would be tender. I'll try Spot 
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.^^f^ig^ 
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So he crept 85ft ly into SpSt's garden. Then 
he went np to the house and looked in at the 
wind o^. He tri^d to look kind. 

When Spot saw the wolf, he almost fa/nt6d. 
But he trl^d not to sho^ his fe^r. 

'^How do you do, little Spot?'' said the 
wolf sweetly. 

'' I am v6ry w^ell, friend wolf," said Sp5t. 

*'You are a dear little pig. I want to visit 
you,'' said the wolf. 

''I am sorry, but I cannot let you in," 
replied Spot. 

The wolf did not like this. He cn^d in a 
f/erg^ tonj^, '' Little pig, little pig, let me come 
in ! " 

Then Sp6t stral^jit^n^d up and ans^^erj^d, 
'*No, no! by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin." 

This mad^^n^d the wolf. He said crSssly, 
^^Then Fll puff and I'll puff, and I'll blow 
your house in." 

'^Blow away," said Spot. He |^new that his 
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house could not be blow n down as T6m's was. 

The wolf tri^d and tn^d. But he could not 
blow the house down. 

He stopped to think. **I have it/' he said. 
*'ril s6t flr^ to your house!" he shouted. He 
w6nt off to get a torch. When the wolf had 
left, Spot ran out another way. He was 
shaking from his head to his fe^t. But he 
reached We^'s house beforf^ the wolf saw him. 

The wolf spl^d him as he was going in. 

Then the old fello^ scre^m^d, ^'Tll have you, 
I will. And I'll set fir^ to your house.'' 
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This he did at once. So Sp6t had no home. 
The house on the crown of the hill must 
shelter him too. All three little pigs must 
livji there. 

THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 



Wee's Plan 



dr 



All that was 16ft of Spot's house was a 
ginder he^p. All the plants in his garden 
were de^d. So the wolf went away to think. 
He l^iiew We^'s house could not be blow n 
down. It could not ev^n be broke n down. 
He could not s6t fir0 to it as he had to 
Spot's. 

By and by he mad^ a fln^ plan. He decided 
that he must get in sld^ the house. To do 
that he must seem to be kind. So he w6nt 
slowly up the hill He wanted the little pigs 



THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 



141 



to think he lookjid friendly, and to let him in. 

They saw him but they were not dege^v^d. 
They J^new at once that he mg^nt mischief. 

This tim^ he J^nSckf^d at the do^r. Then he 
spok^ most sweetly. "Little pigs, little pigs, 
ple^s^ let me come in." 

Wejif, too, spok^ sweetly. But she said, 
"No, no, by the hair on my chinny-chin-chm." 

Then the wolf trijid his new plan. He spok^ 
to We^, only. He said, "Ple^80 me^t me 
outsid^ at fiv^ o'clSck, to-in6rroy^ morning. I 
will sho^ you a tre^ of fin^ sweet apples." 

Now We^ }cnew where that apple-tre^ was. 
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It was on the crown of another hill ne^r by. 
It was ne^r Jill's garden. So she decided to 
go by herself. She did not trust the wolf. 
She, too, had a plan in her head. She let him 
go a way thinking she would meji^t him. 

In the morn ing she ros^ be forf! the sun. 
She opji^n^d her doj^ir at fo^ir o'clSck. She 
pe^p^d out of a crSck beforj^ coming out. 
Then out she «am^, for the wolf was nowhere 
to be seen. She ^arri^d a bowl for the apples. 

She picked a finj^ lot and was home again 
befor^ fivj^. She wished she had had three 
bowls to fill. But, dear! the otherp^ were 
broken. 

When the wolf -eamj^, We^ said at once, 
'' You are too latg. See my bowl of apples. I 
could not wa/t for ycm. I was ii[) and out at 
foj/lr o'clock." 

This mfid^ the wolf cross. But he trij^d not 
to sho^ that he was. He said, '' Me^t me at 
fojir then to-morro^ morning. I will sho^ you 
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a finer tre^ of bigg er and sweeter apples/' 
Again We^ let him think she would me^t 
him. But she did not dre^m of doing so. 

This timj^f all the little pigs w6nt for apples. 
They were up at three o'clSck. They w6nt to 
the sam^ tre^. They did not have three bowls, 
you J^no^^. So they -carried a big Ssh-can for 
the apples. It was work to get it up the hill, 
but they rolled it up. 

They had not picked m any apples when they 
saw the wolf coming. He, too, had come out 
at three o'clSck. They had not dre^m^d of this. 




144 ADDITIONAL FIRST READER. 

*'Now I have you," he shouted. Then he 
broke into a run up the hill. 

The pigs almost dropped de^d with fe^r. 

We^ trl^d to run but could not. Tom and 

Sp6t looked at the wolf in dre^d. Would he 
eat them? What could they do? 



THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 



The Way Out 

The wolf was almost up the hill. All at 
once, a plan pSpp^d into We^'s mind. There 
was the ash can. They must get into that. 

We^ put the can down on its sid^. She trl^d 
to tell Tom and Spot to cre^p in to it. But 
she was so fri^bt^n^d she could not spe^k for 
a tim^. The wolf eam^ nearer and nearer. 
Then she almost shouted to them to get in. 
Tom and Spot crept in at once, and she 
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As she crept in, she rolled the can a little. 
Down the hill it w6nt. The wolf did not 
l^no^^ what it was. He was so fri^t^n^d that 
he could only st and still and look. 

By and by he saw what it was. He saw the 
three little pigs get out. He saw them le^v^ 
the can and seam per up We^'s hill. 

Then the wolf ran, too. But beforj^ he 
reached the crown of the hill, the little pigs 
were saf^. The do^r was closed. 

The old wolf drummed and drummed on the 
do^r. He be^t on it with a stick. But it could 
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not be broken in. He crl^d in a f|erge tonj?^, 
''Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in." 

The three little pigs all ans^er^d at once. 
They scre^m^d, " No, no, by the hair on my 
chinny-chin-chin. ' ^ 

''Then I'll puff and I'll puff, and I'll blow 
your house in." But of eo]/lrs0 he could not 
blow it in. 

Then a new plan eam^ into his head. He 
would go down the chimnj^fy. He cHm^^d s5ftly 
up on the top of the house. He did not think 
the little pigs could hear him. But they did. 
He broke a p^eg^ of stick which la/ ne^r the 
chimney. They heard that. 

We^ said, "Come, T6m, come, Sp6t. Fill this 
can with water and put it over the flrj^." Then 
to give the water timf! to he^t, she ^all^d to 
the wolf, " dear wolf, do you want to come 
in now ? " 

The wolf did want to go in, and at the do0r. 
So he went down. The little pig seemed to 
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have to work to op^n the do^r. By and by, 
T6m said s6ftly, **The water is heated, sister/' 

We^ st6pp^d working at the do^r. She said, 
*'I cannot get it op^n. You'll have to come 
down the chimney/' 

The wolf did not go slowly this tlm^. He 
seemed to smgU ro^st pig. 

He ran over the house-t6p. He w6nt right 
down the chimney. 

You }tno^ what he f6ll into. He did not 
have ro^st pig for dinner, for he was eat^n 
him self. 

THE FRCX; PRINCE. 



Part I. 



ball daughter frog 



Once upon a tlm^ there was a k ing . He 
had m any daughters, and ever y one was pretty. 
But his small est daughter was much the 
pretti est. 



THE FROG PRINCE. 



149 



Ne^r the easjtl^ was a big fSrest. In the 
fSrest was a de^p well. 

The prettiest little daughter like d to sit by 
this well. There was no well in the garden of 
the eSsjClff. But she sat by the well in the 
fSrest ever y day. She would take her sUver 
ball there and pijfch it up. Then she w^ould 
€a]l!ch it again. 

One day the ball fell into the well. The 
little princess lookj^d down into the well. But 
it was so de^p that she could not see her ball. 

Then she sat down, and wept as if she would 
n ever stop. 




^^ss: 
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In the midst of her weeping, she heard 
some one spe^k. 

He said, **What is the matter, king's daughter? 
Have you lost your crown ? '' 

When she looked up, she saw no one but a 
big frog. '* Oh ! is it you, Mr. Frog ? '' she 
said. '' I have not lost my crown. But I have 
lost my pretty sUver ball." Sa/ing this, she 
wept again. 

" Do not cry, king's daughter," said tlie frog. 
'*I can get your ball. What will you give me 
if I find it for you ? " 

'* What ever you want, dear frog," ans\j(^erffd 
the ma/d^n. '' You have on ly to make your 
wishes l^no^n." 

** Will you take me for your play-f ello^ ? " 
said the frog. ''I am lonely in this big forest. 
Will you let me sit by you at dinner? Will 
you let me eat from your dish? May I drink 
from your bowl ? " he went on. 

'*You may, indeed, dear frog. You may ev^n 
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have my crown if you wish if 

''I do not want your crown, kin g 's daughter. 
I want to liv^ besidf^ you, and l?e your dearest 
friend. If you will promis^ that, I will get the 
ball.'' 

'*I promis^, dear frog. I will promisf^ any- 
thing, if you will only get my ball." But she 
said to herself, '*He's a silly f ello^ ! How 
can he eat from my dish, and drink from my 
bowl?" 

When she had promised, the frog div^d into 
the water and out of si ght . Then up he cam^^ 
with the ball. 

The prrnggss was delighted. She ran to the 
frog and patted him. Her silver ball had never 
looked prettier. ''You dear, kind frog!" she 
said. '' No one els^ could have found my ball 
so cleverly." 

Then she picked up the ball, and ran off with 
it. She did not once think of her promis^ to 
the lonely frog. 
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Part II 

** Stop, king's daughter/' cri^d the frog, when 
he saw her going. **Take me with you. I 
cannot run as you do." 

But the maj!d^n would not stop to lisff^n. 
She ran away to the easjtl^. Cro^k as he 
would, the frog could not make her hear. So 
he had to sp end the ni ght in the well. 

In the morning, he mad^ his way slowly to 
the €asjl!l^. By the timff the princess w6nt to 
dinner, he had reached the garden. When she 
was re^dy to eat, he was at the cSs]!!!^ do^r. 

The little pringess looked very pretty as she 
sat by the k ing . Her hair was finff and silky. 
Her checks were red as roses. 

The frog tapped on the €^^f\^ do^r three 
tim^s. No one ans^er^d his |^n6ck. Then 
he called out sweetly, ** Let me in, k ing 's 
daughter ! " 
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The pringess op^n^d the do^r to see who it 
was. There sat the frog. She slammed the 
do^r, and wgnt'to her s eat again. But she felt 
v6ry ime^gy. 

The k ing notlg^d this and said, "My daughter, 
what is the matter? Who stands oiitsid^?" 

"Only a drejidful frog," she refdij^d. 

"What does the frog want?" said the king. 

" dear king ! " she an s^^er^d, " yesterday I 
iSst my silver ball. I was sit]l!ing by the well 
in the forest. My ball fell into the well. 

"I sat there crying. This frog €am^, and 
Sffgr^d to get my pretty ball for me. He said 
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• 

lie would get it, if I would promis^ him some- 
thing. I had to promis^ to take him for my 
dearest fr/eiid. 

*' I said I would let him sit by my sid^. I 
t old him he might eat from my dish. I promised 
to let him drink from my bowl. 

*'But I did not bel|ev^ he could le^vf^ the 
forest. I did not think he could follo^ me.'' 

Then they heard the frog l^nocking again. 
Three tim^s he l^nock^d. Then he crij^d out: — 

*' Pretty king's daughter, 
Op^n for me! 
By the cle^r water, 
What promised you me ? " 

''If you mad^ a promis^, you must ke^p it," 
said the kmg. ''So go and invit^ the frog in, 
my daughter." 
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Part III 



b bl br 



The little princess left the tabl^, sobb ing 
bijtterly. But she op^n^d the do^r. The frog 
€am^ in and f6llo^^d her to the tabl^. 

Then he said, '' Lift me up, kmg's daughter. 
I want to sit be sld^ you.'' 
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**I do not want you to sit besidj^ me," she 
sSbbffd. 

But the king said, '' Put him on the s too l 
besidj^ you, my daughter.'' 

When the frog was besldf^ the pringgss, he 
could not reach her dish. Then he said, '' Now 
put me on the tablj^, so that I may eat with 
you." 

When he was on the tablf^, he cri^d, ** Now 
bring your d ish ne^r er to me. I want to eat 
from it with you." 

She put the dish besid^ him very unwill- 
ingly. She tii^d to be bravff. But she could 
not eat ev^n her berries. She was fond of 
berries, too. 

*^That will do," said the frog. ''I am tir^d 
now. -€arry me up, and plagff me in your bed. 
I will ll^ down and sle^p for a tim^." 

Then the ma|d^n w6pt until she was almost 
blind. She said, '*I will not let you slej^p in 
my pretty bed, you c old , wet frog." 
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The kmg becam^ mor^ and mor^ sever^. 
He said, '*Yoii prSmis^d to take the frog for 
your dearest friend. -€arry him up at once." 

Then the pringgss was wild with fe^r. She 
picked up the frog and dSshf^d him again st the 
wall. As she did so she cri^d, '^ril kill you. 
ril kin you. I cannot have you liv^ besidj^ 



me. 



But as the frog fell, he be^amj^ a pringff. 
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He was a frog no inorj^, but a finely dressed 
lad. His hair was as b right and s6ft as the 
madden '§. His ^y^§ were merry and kind. 

He said, ** king, you see be for^ you the 
child of your old friend. My sir^ is the King 
of the Three Forests. A wicked wljtch mad^ 
me into a frog. No one but your daughter 
could have set me freji^. Will you, good 
king, give her to me for my wif^ ? '' 

*'Not now, my pring^,'' ans^er^d the king. 
*' Go back to your slr^ for three summers and 
winters- Then come and clajm the princess.'' 

So it was as the kmg had said. The sno^s 
of three winters had melted, befor^ the pring0 
camj^ to cla^m his brid^. 

Then the king let the pring^f have the prin- 
gess for his wif^. She had become the most 
charming lady in the land. 

The wgddmg was a very pretty one. The 
bnd^'s hair fgll about her like sunshln^. She 
carried a bunch of lilies in her hand. 
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At sunset the pring0 and his bridj^ drov^ 
away from the e^sfl^, in the k ing 's b est €o^ch. 
Everything lookj^d v6ry br ight to them. 
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